
7 be HijiOrk of 

Pritt. What fairt thou, Miflris quickly? How.d&w.chy hus- 
band? I loue him well, he is an honeft man. 
pbf. Goodmy^ordhsareme. 

Fd. Prethcelether alone and lilt to me^ 

Pritt,. Whaf faift thou Iackel 

I'd. The other: night I fell afleepc here behind the Arras ^ 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfeis turnde baw.dy-ho.nfe, 
they pick pockets, 

Pritt. What did:! thou \ok, lacked 

pdf. Wilt thou beleeue me, Hd? three or foure bonds of for- 
ty pound a peace, and afeale Ringofniy grandfathers. 

Prh. A trifle, fomc eight penny matter. 

Hof. So I told him my Lord, and I Laid, I heard your Grace 
fay fo : and my Lord he fpeakes mod vilely of you, like a foute. 
mouth’d map, as he is, and. (aid., he would cudgtll you. 

Pritt. What he did not? 

Hof. Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me els 
pal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a fined prune ; nor 
no more truth in thee, then inadrawncFoxe: and for Woman- 
hood^May d-marian may be the Deputies, wife cf the ward to - 
thee. Goc you thing, goe. 

Hof. Say, What thing, what thing? 

Pd. What thing? why, a thing to thankc God on. 

Hof I am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldft 
know it $ I am an honefi mans vyifs, and fetting thv Knight- 
hood afide.thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Pd. Setting thy woman-hood afide, thou art s beaft, to fay. 

either wife* - 

* PJoft. Say, What beaft;-tbou knaue thou? 
pdf What Beall? whyanOtter. 
pfin. An Otter, Sir lohnl Wiiy an Otter? 
pdf Why? fhce's neither flfh nor flefh j a man knowes net 

where to hauc her. . , 

Hof - Thou art an vniuftnran in faying foj thou, or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou. 

Pda. Thou fay eft true H«/?#,and hee flaunders thee, molt 

ot °Hof ! So he? dothyou,my Lord, and fayd this ether day, ^ 



Henry the fourih. 

Yououghthin? a thoufand pound. 

Pritt. Sirra,doe I oweyon a thoufand pound? 

Pd. A thoufand pound Hd? a Million : thy loue is worth 9 
Million : thou o weft me thy loue . 

Hof. Nay, my Lord, hcc cald you Ltcke, and faid bee would 
cudggellyou. 

pd. Did I, Bar do l? 

• Bar. Indeed, Sir Iohtt, you fayd fo. 

Pd. Y ca, if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis Copperrdarft thou be as good as thy word now? 
pd. Why Hd? thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou art Prince, I fearcthee,as Ifearc the roaring of ths 
Lyons whelpe. 

Pritt. And why not as the Lion? 

pd. The King himfelfe, is to be feared as the Lyon *. doeft 
thou thinke lie fcare thee, as I fcarethy Father; 1 nay , and I doe, l 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Pritt. O s if it fiiouldjhow would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Rut firra, there’s no roome for Faith, Truth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome ofthine *, it is all Aide vp with Guttes, and Midriffc: 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? Why thou 
horefon impudent iraboft rafcall,if there were any thin^ in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
fes, and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candic to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniu- 
rieshut thefe, I am a villaine 5 and yet you will (land to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong : art thou not aftiamed? 
pd. Doeft thou he arc Hdilhov. knowft in the ftate of inno- 

ccntiCtAdamfaW- ScwhitfhouldpooreLwkeFalfdjfcdQinlhG 

daicsofvillany?thoufeeft,I hauemore flefh then another man, 
§c thefore more frailty You confeffethcn you picktmy pocket. 
Prin. Itappcaresfoby theftory. 

Fd. Hofiefe , I forgine thee goe make ready breakfafi, loue 
thy Husband, looketo thy Seruants. cherifh thy Gheftes, thou 
ihalt find me traftable to any honeft rcafon : thou fee ft I am 
pacified ftill : nay, I prethee be gone. Exit Hofejfe. 

NowHh/, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad? how is 

tlvatanfwcrcd? ' ■ , 

Pm. 
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